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By JANE BUNKER

(Coprright, by Bobba-Merrill Company.)

Cut Diamond

In subsequent events,

M

STRANGE BEHAVIOR OF THE EXTRAVAGANT BLIPPERS.

Bynopala—~While In the Iittle French town of Vevay, where the “stald,
proper epiheter” who tells the story In spending a vacation, she Is asked to
allow a young girl, Claire de Havenol, to he her companion back to the United
Bintea. Although forming an attachment to the girl, the heroine takes a disllke
to Monsleur de Navenol, Claire's fathier, and declines
Claire In the care of n casual acquaintance, Mrs, Delario, whom she had met
while each was purchasing a palr of slippers, sxactly alike, which figure largely

On the boat she Mnda

L —

— _—

CHAPTER ||—Continued.
" .

Well, of courge, 1 hndn't meant any-
thing so serlous ns that when 1 spoke,
but =eelng that she was very much in
enrnest 1 let It pasge and told her the
story of the ring. It Is a plensantly
romantie tale, the curlous escapes from
perlls and sudden deaths colneldent to
the rlng's possession glving sou the
feeling that t's lacky.

Mrs. Delario listened, and when 1
had fnighed she bLurst ont, “I'm mad
aver gems—simply mad! !t's been the
drenm of my life to own (hem In hanod-
fuls, You can't hungine the Influence
they have ovér me, 1 could sing—I1
conld dance, They thrill me through
and through. [People don't generally
think It, but gems are allve"

We hnd some discussion on thls,
rather flippant on wy pert, and It was
this Incident that started us talking
gems nnd gem values, a subject that
had been my pet delight since c¢hlld-
hood when I learned the story of the
ring that wns one day to be my own.
A few doys Inter she ecame to my
Btaterooin wlth o very mysterlons alr,
kald she hnd some siones she would
lke to have me value for her, amd pro-
dueed 8 package of topnzes. She snld
she hnd bought them o a lttle town
In Delgium,

1 ran them through my hnnds, held
A few to the light and In less than
sixty seconds told her they were worth
from ninety cents to a dollar aplece.

She wns In high feather over It say-
Ing she'd ppld only o frane ench for
them,  Bhe next asked me to appralse
the diamonds in a ring she wore. 1
gnve her the vnlue of the stones nnd
the prohahle price that hod been pnld
for it. She appeared so much Im-
pressed by my knowledge that she fint-
teringly sulid ns she rose 10 leave me,
“I'I know where to come If 1 ever
need expert opiulon on stones—nand I
may some dny."

I dido’t think anything of this at the
time—people always =py It to me out
of politencss—und 1 no more expected
her to cull on me as a gem expert
than T looked for her to enll me as n
physlclin or a lawyer or anything that
1 professtonnlly wnsn't. She knew 1
was a writer, for I wus pegging away
at “Belgion DBywoays” as hnrd as ever
I could to get It ready in time for
Blunk's magnzine—so much thint 1 hnd
to tell Cluire frankly she mustn’t bothe
er me while 1 was working, 1 remcimn-
ber that 1 wus quite sharp to her one
morning., saying 1 shiould not be able
to go ont on decr with her tHl after-
noon, and after she had left me, look-
fng ruther sad, 1 hoad to rush to my
wtnteroomn for my forgotten penkoife,
und there wns Cluire,

I confess It surprised me lo sce her
there without Invitation, but she ex-
cused it by saying that she thought 1
wouldn't mind—she'd grown so tired
of her own stateroom nnd Mrs, Delarlo
was alwoys tulklpg about people she
didu't Enow=—und woultn't I, just out
of pity, let her le (o mv berth a while?

My sultease wus open In the berth,
1 took It out amd stowed It; and then
Just out of phty I lnld Claire down In
ifts pluce nnd stuyed with her. That
one trifling act probably changed the
course of wy life; but 'm telling the
story as (t unwound s length and
colled 1t8 entangling meshes over the
straight and onrrow  path my feet
were treading

It wus becnuse of our common in-
terest In Clyire that | saw n great
denl more of Mrs, Delario than 1 other-
wise shoulil have done, It was on the
Inst day out thut she trst mentloned
her own chilidren to me, saying that
one reason why she'd been willing to
tuke the responsibiity of Clulre wus
thut she was so llke her Lila, u girl
of thirteen In o honrding school ; and
from Liln ghe went on to Eugene, who
couldn’t meét her at the stenmer, un-
fortunutely, because she'd come baek
two weeks eurly and he was In the
West.

He seemed very neur her heart, and
mgfter talking of him for halfl an hour
ghe elther warmed to It or let slip by
aceldent, | couldn't tell which, the
words, “It's the grief of my life—and
af his, poor hu_\'——thiﬂ he detestd my
professglon so, But what can 1 do?”

‘Your profession! What (8 vour

out of my customary reserve In ask-
Ing personal questions.

1 thought she looked at me In a
queer way, and | saw she hesitated to
answer., | wus on the point of
npologizing for wy Inquisitiveness
when she startled me by replylog, “I'm
n clulrvoyunt.”

I wus thrown off my reserve still
more and couldn’t help echolng, "A
clulrvoynnt 1" {n sctual astonishment,
she wus so different from what I'd
hnve expected to And under the name.
She ndded quickly, “1 saw you didn't
upprove of—didn't belleve In the oc-
cult the day we tulked nbout your ring
—and I've been at palns not to—not
to hore you with talking shop, there
are so many other interesting things
thnt we have In comwmon.” N

I didn't want her to feel uncomfort-
uble and lnughed to reassure her, "Oh,
I'm not ‘sot ag'in It'—to tell you the
truth, I don't know s blessed thing
about It, except what one picks up In
the papers, and of course—"

She falrly took the words out of my
mouth that I was at the momedt try-
Ing to keep In—"Of course one gets
prejudiced and looks on that sort of
thing ss—nll fraud." There were both
anger ond a twinkle In her eye, as
though she knew she'd caught me In
the act, and then she added: "It's part-
Iy what I went over for—to look up
some new mediyms with a view to hav-
Ing them come to New York and give
seances.'

And from this she went on and de-
scribed some of the phenomena she'd
actually seen with her own eyes. [for
‘nsiance, n little peasant boy In the
gouth of France—where, she left me to
guess, and 1 fancied she didn't like to
trust me with the secret—Jacques Le-
rolls, “whose phenomena were more
wonderful than Eurapla Palladino’s.”
He was a physical manifestation me-
dium, He 'wns greater at ten years
of nge thnn Slade."

Still even Jacques Lerolls wasn't so
wonderful as a young girl In Parls—
she brought stones covered with drip-
ping seaweeds out of the bottom of
the ocean, and she had once brought n
Hive bird Into a locked room during o
rennce and had put It—after It hand
fluttered all about and everybody saw
It—inte n closed cage—"demater!ial-
lzed It twice In one evenlng,” sald Mrs.
Delurio. This girl had only Hust be-
gun to develop materialization ns one
of her phases,

1 confess it struck me os Mrs, Dela-
rlo tnlked and told me bhow she'd been
trylng to make arrangements for one
of these persons to come over with her
thut she was gettlng up pew turns In
her own shows much as a vaudeville
wanager hunts up oew performers for
his, She nsked me to vislt her in New
York, not professionally but as n
friend, and stlll, If | were Interested
and would vodertnke some Investign-
tlons, she'd be glad to help me, and
I couldn’t refraln from saying, “That
ls, you'll put me next to some frst.
cluss spooks "

I think this rather hurt ber, for she
nnswered a little tartly, “You mey not
he Interested now—but you will be.
The occult Is coming Into your life and
you can't prevent It. You'll get manl-
festations thot will—at least that may
—drive you almost Insane If you're
not prepared for them and don't know
how to handle the forces that are
already at work about you." And with
that parting shot—thut, of course, any.
body might fire Into you In self-defense
or just to he a little nasty—she went
away to Clalre. And I'm golng to con-
fess right here that lo spite of my
skepticlam 1 felt ereepy.

I also felt clearer 'n my own mind
on many little things I'1 notlced about
Claire: her coming to my stateroom
that time; her constant haoging about
me, even when she muost have seen It
was Inconvenlent for me to have her;
and the way she seemed so much of
the Iatter part of the voyage to be
trylng to keep away from Mrs., Dela-
rlo, staylng by herself In her state-
room. Huad there been manifestations
occurring In the stateroom? Or had
Mrs, Delario been telling Claire thingy
till she got the ehlld =0 nervous the
doctor was really serious over her?

Mrs, Delarlo was oot at dinner thar
night and Claire leftgthe table after
the souyp, and as I was busy packing

prefesslont” | exclalmed, thrown qmleJ I saw nelther of them unmtll morning,

when all was bustle and exeljement,
for we'd passed the Statue of Liberty
and were stenming up the bog and
would be on dry land ulimost before wé
knew It. And then we were hanging
over the rall and looking down aut the
friends of the passengers on the dock,
and 1 henrd’ Claire, In an agonized
volce: “"Mamma Iso't meetlng me!"

Clalre began to cry, not holsterously
ut In a dreadfully pathetic, lost-child
way, Into n very beautiful French em-
brofdered handkerchiei and all the
customs Inspectors gatlicred about her
and she nsked them each In turn If
he'd seen mammn and described mam-
mn, oand he shook his hepd and told
her he'd belp her look for mammn In a
minute ss soon ns he got the bnggnge
inspected ; and Mrs, Delirlo and T got
our sultcases opened and made Claire
open her bags and her trunk and we
dmplored the Inspectors to look ot our
menger beloagings In n hurry and the
Inspectors were all oo busy asking
Clalre what her mother looked like
nnd what hotel she stayed at; sand
Claire would use hLer exquisite hand-'
kerchlef on her more exquisite eyes
and sny she supposed It was Hotel
d'Angleterre—they alwnys stopped at
d'Angleterres  when they traveled.
Finally I mannged to induce an Inspec-
tor to take hiseyes off Cloire for a
minute and devote them to the bng-
goge of a middleaged person—my-
self—and he enst a clince over my
sultenre and Mrs, Delnrli's, which wns
open on a bench beslde mine. and snid,
“That's all right. Where does the
young lody come from, and lsn't It
awfu] her mother isn't Lere, and mnay-
be she's met with an accld®nt on the
wny nnd been killed.”

Claire heard him—nnd alimost folnt-
ed Into Mra, Delarlo's nrins,

Now just n momemt before he eald
these words 1 notliced that one of the
two palrs of turquoise-studded slippers
hnd fallen between the two suitcuzes,
1 picked It up and | was on the polnt
of aszking Mrs. Delario If it belonged
to her when Cloire collupsed, and three
seconds Inter 1 gaw my cousin, who
should have met me, coming up on the
trot,

He mpde the Orst sensible suggoes-
tlon that had been offered—that as
Mrs. Delnrlo had Clalre In chuarge
she'd better take the child home with
her and cable to the father for lostruc-
tions.

The slipper was all this while in my
hond, and without glving It another
thought—Indeed, hardly belng con-
sclous what I did—I stuffed it In
among some clothes In my own sult-
cake and shut the Ild and dway we
went. Wasn't it, under the elrcum-
stunces, m perfectly natural thing to,
do? Well, the moral Is “do@i't"—don't

cevery carry off an old slipper unless

you're sure (t's yours, That old slip-
per nearly cost me my sanlty and my
lifel

Now, when I unpacked 1 found the
dllpper, but even then It dldn’t occur
to me that It wosn't mine—I tmerely
wondered how I'd lost the mate, and it
was o couple of davs before I got to
the bottom of the other sultcase and
found my own palr peatly done up In
tissue paper. Of course 1 knew In-
stantly that the old sllpper was Mra.
Delario's, and remembered then how
I'd carrled it off; but | didn’t have a
box sultable for sending it through the
mall to her, so 1 set It on a chest
where I'd be sure to see It and not let
it get mixed with mine, meaning to
take It down to the houge as soon ns
1 could find time for It. And thus
several more days went by, and |
forgot the slijper and that Mra. Jimm-
son was coming to clean. [ some
how assumed that Mrs, Jimmson had
sense enough to see 1P was an odd
slipper and leave It on the chest
where she found It, but you never
can tell what anybody will do—per-
haps she'd have done just the same If
I'd told her not to: for she mixed
those slippers up nnd set them In a
row beside my bed along with oxford
ties and bath slippers,

It was on the day that Mrs. Jlmm-
son cleaned that Clalre came tripping
up to see me and tell me that her fa-
ther had arrived. '

It wons the first time I'd seen her
since we'd parted at the cable oflice,
nnd of course® | had to spare her a
few minutes and hear what she hnd to
ray, B8ha was staylng with her father
nt a hotel—mammn hado*'t yet come,
becouse grandpupn was dying every
day and she didn't dare to leave him,
And then she suddenly wished to know
If all Americans lived the way Mra
Delarlo did, and di¢ Amerlcan ladles
work?

1 had to ssk her what she meant,
and she explaimed that everythiog mt

never left -her bedroom uniocked fi
& single minute; that ail the upstair
rooms were locked; that she madi
her~Clalre—keep her door locked
“because,” she snild, "you never of
tell ;™ that people, most of whom were
strangers, were coming to the house
all doy from nipe till tve. Mrs. Dela-
rid called” thern “sitters™ ond gave
them “readings” In an awfully queer.
Foom whiere the shutters weren't ever
openeéd; and she — Claire—belleved
that Mrs., Delarlo took money foe
these rendings, though she never wounld
sny what she read; and If she took
money how could she be a lady?
Though she was very nlce and kind
and pupn wanterd her to keep her—
Clnlre—till her mother arrived. and
Mra, Delarlo wouldn't on account of
hier work, and what sort of work could
It possibiy be?

1 saw by that that Mrs. Delario
hadn't taken Clalre much Into her con-
filence—Clnire sald even her father
conldn't guess what Mrs, Delarlo did,
exactly, though he thought he knew
n little, only he didn't know that Ia-
dies did it In Aterles.

While I was considering what I'd
better sny the clock struck and 1
hounced. out of my chalr 'n a hurry—
it was the hour of an appointment,
and here 1 wons five milesa away, gos-
alping,

I told Claire I had to run, and she
followed me to my bedroom while I
got my cont, and It was she who ex-
clalmed, *Why, there's Mrs. Delarlo's
slipper! She's hunted everywhere for
It. You plcked It up nt the customs
house and put 1t In your sultcase.”

“I'm the thief,” I lnughed, slipping
on my cont,

Clalre took a conple of stepa toward
the slippers and sald, “I'll take It back
to her.," L

“No, my denr—just leave It. 1 don't
know which is hers—I see Mrs, Jimm-
son hns mixed them all up—and I
haven't time to find out now."

“Oh, I can soon tell,” and Claire was
ahout to pounce on them, but I headed
her off, .

“That's a mnatter for me to attend
to, Clalre, and entirely between Mrs,
Delorio and myself.” .

By thig time 1 had on my vell and
gloves, and hearing the elevator stop-
ping at the floor, 1 shooed Clalre and
bolted for It.

Now I'dl looked at the slippers as
Clulré spoke, nnid tliey were standiug
HEEL TO THE \WALL., between a
palr of oxford tles and a palr of
bath slippers that were toe to the
wall, as were all the rest but these
three slippers; and T noticed this prr-
tleularly and remembered It lnter com-
ing home In the cars when the incident
recorred to me, and 1 wondered why—
since Claire was no longer with Mrs,
Delario—she had been so anxious to
take the slipper back, ond If she need-
el an excuse—possihly—to her father
for going to the house to see her
frlend, and how If It hudn't been for
Mrs, Jimmson I could have let her
take the slipper and been gind to have
her do It; and how Mrs, Jimmson mmust
have pleased herself (n placing the
slippers just that way, bncks to the
wall, 50 they'd show off to best advan-
tage as works of art and decorate the
room at large with thelr benuty; and
how It must have puzzled her to find
three slippers all allke In my room—
not two, not four, but three; and why
three? And what would the good !
Lreiiture soy If 1 told her 1'd stolen the
odd one?

These thoughts may seem too trivial
to "mention, but the point 18 that I
thought tliem and they were so obwi.
ously suggested by the way Jimmson
placed the slippers, heel to the wall
But here's the uneanny thing that hap-
pened: When I got home one hour
nfter seding them that way and turned
on the light my eyes fell upon the
slippers—THEY WERE ALL TOEING
THE WALL.,

It gave me such a shock that I sat
flop down on the bed. 8o far as I
koew not &8 human soul had enterdy
during my absence of one hour and
some minutes, nor was there any evl-
denre that anything else In the place
had been touched—the other shoes
stood to€ to the wall Just as I'd seen
them when I went out with Clalre.

The spinster sees some

“rubies” that surprise her.

(IO BE CUONTINUED)

England's “Mad Poet.”

The nnme “Mad Poet" wus applied
to Nathuanlel Lee, an English. drum-
stist who was born In Hatflefd in
1083, He was the son of u Pggsbyte-
rian minister of Hertfordshi who
conformed to ghe Reformutioh. He
was educated at Westminster  school
and Trinity college, Cambridge. - Fu
a time he was on the stuge, but Inter
devoted himself to writing tragedles
of which he produced ubout it dozen.
His first successfu! play was the “Ri
val Quecss” (1081), known afterwards
as *Alexander the Great,”" In which oe
curs the famous line, “When Greek
juined Greek then was the rog of war.'
He colluboruted with Dryden Io “The
Duke of Gulse,” (1682). Lee becany
fpsaoe In 1084, and was confined L
the asylum for five years, hence h *
was styled “The Mad Poet." He die

Mre. Delario’s wus “s@uonlike the
they llved abroud;" that Mrs. Dolnz

»

in a fit of Intoxication at London in
I

L T/

blets, that are De-
mﬁlhtﬁll, 8afe and -
ing Ed.r !rhn.:lah keep thl:r" m

that =& clogged m and & lazy
liver favor eolds, and serions
complications, .

otab at bedtime with a swallow of

water—that’s all. No no nauses,
no griping, no sickenin ter effocts.
Next mo your cold has vanished,

{“' liver is netive, your system is

ed and refréshed and you are feeling
fine with a hearty appotite for break-
fust. Eat what you pmn—no Anger,
* Oalotabs are sold onl{nin o 1
sealed packages, price thirty-five ta.
Every Eﬂuﬁ in authorized to refund
our money if you are not perfectly
Elllghtad with Calotaps.—(Adv.)

Plai.t That s Shunned.

One of the most Interesting plants
in the Atlantic stntes is the Virginla
wild ginger. It Is found both In the
Virginias nnd as far south as Georglg.
There are severnl other species In the
Atlantle stutes nas far south as Flor-
Ida and northward to Connecticut. The
pinnt grows In very hilly and wooded
places, and I easily recognized by Its
kldney-rhaped leaves and curlous pur-
plish-brown flowers. These flowers
grow one to a stem. No living thing
will edl ita bitter lenves und one rare-
Iy zeen the flower unless one hunts for
it, for It hides itself out of sight If
porsitile,.«

WHY DRUGGISTS RECOMMEND
SWAMP ROOT .

¥or many years druggists have watched
with much interest the rémarkable record .
maintained by Dr. Kilmer's Bwamp-Root,
telli: great kidoey, liver and bladder medi-

e,

IBt'h & >hysiclan’s prescription,

amp-Root s & strengthening medi-
cing, It helps kidueys, liver and blad.
der do the work nature intended they
shonld do.

Bwamp-Root has stood the test of years.
Itdhunold h:l!]p e ?ﬁ its merit
an shoul ou. No other kidney
mﬁclnu hes so mgg friends,

sure to get Bwamp-Root and start
treatment at once,

However, if you wish first to test this
t preparation send ten cents to Dr.
mer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for &

sample bottle. When writing be sure snd
mention thisa paper.~Adv.

Not “Romantical.”

Little Susam’'s auntie writes love
storles  ocenslonally for magazines.
The ether day she did a mystery one
and told the family about It. Little
Susan passed the news on to her lttle
friend, “Yes, It was o story all right,”
her mother lbeard her say, “but It
wasn't @ romantical one—not pearly
g0 romantical ns most she writes are.”

BOSCHEE'S SYRUP.

In thele. days of unsettled weather
look out for colds. Take every pre-
caution fgainst the dreaded Influenza
and 4t the first sneeze remember that
Boschee's Syrup has been used .for
fifty-three years In all parts of the
United States for coughs, bronchitls
and colds, throat Irritation and espe-
clally for lung troubles, giving the
patient a good night's rest, free from
&mm. with ensy expectoration in

morning. Made in America and
kept as a household panacea In the
homes of thousands of familles all
over the civilized world. Try one bottle
and sccept no substitutes,—Ady,

Electro-Therapeutical Brush

A movel electro-thernpeuticn! brush,
instead of belng connected to the usual
battery, carrles Its own tiny genera-
tor. ‘This gentrally supplles an In-
fnftesimally small current of 50 to 200
volts, and s operated through a chaln
of gears by working a littla lever
placed beslde the handle of the brush.

Cutleura Soothea Itching Scalp
On retiring gently rub spots of dapes+
druff and ltching with Cuticura Olnt-
ment. Next morning shampoo with
Cuticura Boap and bot water, Make
them your every-day tollet preparations
and have a clear skin and soft, white
hands.—Adv.

The Best Way.
Traveler—1Will | have time to get a
drink before the trilu leavesl
Conductor—Yes, plenty of time.
Traveler—How do 1 know the traln
won't leave without me? g
Conductor—Well, I'll go along and
have s drink with you.




